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STORY SO FAR.

Birdsong, a lovely flower of Lhe
Bide, works In the Blj,ukr urnt-
to help her brother,
"their alling mother. These con I-
3 ons are as bad |r'rtt\w,lly as they are
phiysically, and Eassl another job.
becomes acquainted with Lulu
an usher at a theater. Lulu gets
a place atL the same thealer and
the girl she has a "steady' for
r. and produces a photograph of Joe
han, & young ticket speculator, Kesle
her mother and Jimmle sbout him
llut be Is comving to ecall om her.’
&“ll a definite date Lo tpke
the Birdsordgs, but on meet-
aln refuses, and he steadily
'ar from Essie's famifly. In his
[T}
B to John m, jr., son of & now
Realthy former suitor of Mra. Birdsong.
L- ng Bascom discovers too Iate that
w of the seats lp behind a post and
) r‘I.uar‘ul to Ullman to have it out

A was glad.

“We've got to
have a nice dinner,” she

said. I'll do my best. It's
lﬂ wedther now, so we'll have
-mthln‘ warm a.n.d hearty. Joe
must .be a big ' fellow, and

: ‘as mot will eat a-plenty.”
Her week was spent in. the simple
delightful anticipation of spending

‘Wlnml with the man she hoped
ld marry her daughtnr
Talking It Over. ;

Mrs. Finschreiber, whm cousin
had occupled the third:room In the.

ng apartment, was an inter-

od observer of Essie's. progreas
life, and often eame up to talk
her friend about the girls of to-
as compared with: the young
hdiu of yutnrday.

ticket speculatgr he sells
Bansco

HURST'S Unique

+$ v expectmwlbomnuu
some young men soon,” shé ven-
tured. 2

“Oh, yes,"” Mrs. Birdsong nodded.
“She’'s going with a fine feller—
name of Ullman. He sells ticketa
—theater tickets o"1 Broadway."”

“Is that =07 Well, the only
™ ticket seller I ever knew Was ar-
rested for cheating, saving your
presence. I think they're a had lot.”

This was not cheering mews to
little Ma. She felt compelled to de-
fend Mr. Uliman, and she did this so
eloquently that her neighbor finally
admitted that he might be an excep-
tion to the general rule. The fact
that Essie liked him was in his fa-
vor.

‘“Has he ever sald anything about
marrying her?"” she asked.

“No, not yet, but he's with her
every evening. Takes her to the
restaurant ‘and is real nice and at-
tentive."”

‘““‘Never been here,
don’'t recollect seelin’
stairs.”

Mrs. Birdsong explained that Joe
was a man with important busineas
and little time to spare, but Mrs.
Finschrelber shook her head.
don’t come to see you there's some-
thing wrong about it. You take my
advice and tell Esale to bring him
here."”

‘““He is coming; he's coming to din-
ner tonight,” said Mrs. Birdsong,
proudly; “that’'s why I'm settin' the
table so grand.” ‘

“I'm glad to hear it. Essie ought
to make a fine wife. I suppose

you'll be glad to get her settled.”

has he? 1
him on the

“If he

Essie Discovers That Joe Ullman Is Attracted by Any Pretty Face, but Passes Off Her Chagrin.

“a feller's
beard gets oo tough if he does it
every day.”

Essie came in with four choco-
late eclairs; her face Tlushed, her

“I'll be really happy, Mrs. Fin-
achreiber. You know I been hav-
ing a lot of pain lately, and I know
I ain't long for this world, and I
want to’ nea Essie in her own home
afore I go.'

e "“Oh, you're good for ten years
yet,” the other assured her. “It's
the fut ones llke me that drop off
quick.”

She departed, leaving a doubt in
little Ma's ‘heart. The advent of

-

b Jimmie was a signal for renewed 4

hope. “I came back early,” said
her son, “‘so's to be sure to be here."”
- ""That's a good boy, Jimmie, and
you're going to wash yvour face and
hands ‘clean and brush your hair,
too."”

“Sure, I'll do that for you, but
I ain't doing it for him; no, sir.”

“You won't have time to shave."

laughed his mother.

“I done that yesterday,” Jimmie

b announced, serlously;

eyes shining. "I got these because
Joe lkes 'em,” she sald, unwrap-
ping them as carefully as though
they were the most delicate con-
fections, and arranging them on &

plate.
“Some. dinner,” declared Jimmie,

unlfﬂnz the odor of cooking veal
cutlet “Them Saratogy chips Is
for him, too, and all that coffee?”
“Your father liked coffee,” sald
Mrs. Birdsong; '‘somehow I imag-
ine Joe's a lot like Henry was."
The clock struck six—Joe had
promised to be on hand promptly
at that hour, so that Essle could
have a nice little visit with him

and her mother before going to
the  theater.

Read the Serial Here and Watdl for’?‘

the Motion Picture Soon TmBe
Shown at Leading'

‘ “There he I8, cried Essle as 1
she heard footsteps and rushed to
the door, but it was not Mr, Ull-
man; it was Mrs. Finschreiber, who
wt back & -hllﬂ"“l pitcher,
choosing this moment with the hope
of seeing the future member of the
family,

And Jee Falls Again.

“Oh, I thought you was Joe,”
sald Essle.

Mrs. Finschreiber deposited the
pitcher and waddled away; the cof-
fee bolled over and still Joe did not
come; the hands af the clock had
moved to the half hour when Jim-
mie's face gave vent to his outraged

feelings. I

“You set down and eat, Ma, Don't
let's wailt for that four-flusher any
longer, and don’t ¥ou ever cook an-
other dinner for him. He's a low-
down dog, that’'s what he is.”

“Oh, I hope nothing's happened to
him,” wialled Easle,

“Him? He's playing poo! or shoot-
in' craps somewhere, that's where
he is. You wait til I tell him what
I think of him.”

It the first dinuner prepred
honor of Essie's supposed sultor was
a gloom, this was § funeral. Essle
could hardly keep back the tears.
Jimmie was belligerently vowing
vengeance and little Ma could only
remember Mrs. Finachreiber's warn-
lunndpuythnt.loemnotlnj.u

fssie's downcast. air won the
sympathy of the voluble Lulu
when she appeared for her nightly
task; but for once Essie refused to
be comfortod But she had sume-
thing to say to Jue wuen he ap-

“4'
P
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anger, but the girl was still
angry: “You don't wage anyt
lbm.tmorm'dlfwlﬂ”W
an' dope 1t,” ‘she 'insistéd. '

1 glve you. my, word,. I cluii"
forgot all about it. 'rhe nexg:
time—" e’

“There won't bé any next %
What do you think I am?"’

room that
street, and one of the lh‘ll
did « turn brushed past Mr.

wian dx"he triel’,to 186, himself o-g,,‘

Lo

of ' his ., awkward. ;
While he ‘was tllﬂhc
was .flirting Jmh mmcr

“I don't ever mt to Be9
again, Jog Ullman, she cried, fi:
by jealousy ,.nq ,tha bittermebs ol’r‘
Ii.ﬂlet_

“Comie on’ nw tld w l tlﬂ'
mattér? Just - becduse ,; -
come to dinner, . You Uﬂht to k
glad of it.” '

Essle started. to “lk away, g Y

““Where ape, ‘you, | L5 Lt

“I'm_ going home, t’n- therr.
and you needn't come. Lus”

“Look hete,”. urged Joe, pssun:’
ing his most 1nmuitln¢ {h.n a“
"l Il tell you what I'll.de. - ou

down to the dance hall aml
hcve one little* dahbe p‘v:ch:: m .:g?
go- right up to your "
hello _to ‘your 'mether, ﬂ lhl.bp
wm- eating you.mo, hud
dont feel like g’ -lq:
I don’t be

e g-lva you' my prmn‘be 11| gO.
Just one dance. Aln t 1 Mr about’
i

““Thatil]l be in half an heur. You'f}
;:c:‘ne after one dance—you meap
T

(o Be Cobtinued Mohiday) -
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Bab’y Care in

Winter

By Brice Beldeén, M. D.

E give the greatest care to

W‘ children under the age of
% two and to thése of school
‘but between these two pépiods
average child receives less at.
fantion, ‘than he should, although
there are excellent reasons ..why

fie should be as carefully looked
@fter then as during any other time

ﬂ hh young lltﬂ.
high mo ty among young- '

r.n is largely traceable tgp this
ve neglect of the child of pre-
#thool ege—in other -words—the

éhild bet two and: five.
:During this age period such dis-
as measles, mumps, scarlet

, Whooping cough, diphtheria,
chicken pox are very previ-

t. When complicated by pneéu-
ia, as they frequently are,
these affections cause many fatall-
ties, since children of tender age
do not withstand pneumonia very

well.

“Now, while it i{s important to

ﬁop such children under better
tion because of their mor-
and mortality rates, thére in

1 er reason that must be taken
into account.

‘i the physical condition of
thewe children were properly looked
before commencing - school,
would not be ®s0 many
10 handicap. both puplls and
nhool officials during - the school
oouree.

About ome child out of  .every
thtee, during the first year in
mol. is found to have some de-

wt requiring the attention of a

lan.

is, obviously, j» a serious re-
upon our child care dur-
the pre-school period. Some-
es  theme defects are found to
impared the development of
fhie health of the child to such a
@egree that he is unable to keep

with the normal child.

"By discovering defects before the
shool age and correcting them we

our children for the strains
-nheul life and lessen the num-

“repeaters’” and delinquentsy
the wvarious grades.

Is deal

of
ber of
n
-
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HOW TO CUT
MEAT BILLS

By Loretito C. Lync
ANY varieties of cheese are
M either too expessive for the
average purse or too difficult
of digestion. This is ‘especially true
of the hard cheese, Cottage cheese,

recently soured milk, or it may be
produced by clotting the milk with
the tablets sold at the grocer's for
this purpose.

Cottage cheese is a -ub-tltute for
meat and a delightful change, espe-
cially around the holiday times,
when many of us are apt to ihdulge
too freely in the richer articles of
diet.

Cottage chaele may be served

plain as the main dish at luncheon
or dinner. Brown bread and but-
ter, a fresh green salad plant and
a large baked apple with cream
would nicely round a meal whose
principal dish was cottage cheese.

Excellent sandwich fillings may
be made from it. Try mixing any
of the following with cream cheese:
Broken nutmeats, ~hopped pimentos
finely-cut green peppers or llu‘eddod
cucumber. One especially good fill-
ing I8 a combination of cottage
cheese, horseradish, onion juice and
finely chopped parsiey. This is very
palatable when served on sour rye
bread,

French people are fond of salads
containing cheese. A v attrac-
tive salad is made by molding the
cottage cheese into small eggs (about
the size of pigeon eggn). The hard-
cooked yolks of a couple of eggn Is
forced through a atrainer and the
cheese egga are rolled lightly in this
“golden rain."” The cheese eggs are
then served on leaves of lettuce or in
little nesta of watercress.

Cheese may be served with your
favorite peserves or jam.

Press about four tablespoons of
cottage cheese Into & cup. Unmold
it on a pretty dish. Make an In-
dentation In the center and put into
the hole some of your favorite jam.
S8weet crackers or soda biscuit may
be merved with this.

Cottage cheese malad is easy to
make and very effective as to col-
oring. To prepare {t, mix thor-
oughly one pound of cottage cheese
with one and one-half tablespoons of
cream, one tablespoon of minced
olives and salt to taste.

First, fill a rectangular tin
mold with cold water to chill and
wet the surface. Line the bettom
with waxed paper. Then pack in
three layers of cheese, putting
parallel strips of canned pimento
between the layers. Cover with
waxed paper and put in a cool
place until ready to serve. Run a
knife around the sides and invert
the mold. Cut in salices and
serve on lettuce leayves with French
dressing and wafers or thin bread
and butter sandwiches,

Cottage cheese club sandwich
is very good. The sandwich |Is
made of three good-sized slices of
toast from which the crust has
been removed. One or two more
of the Balices is apread thickly
with cottage cheese, Lettuce and
watercress and salad dressing in
used. :

Suggestiona for filling the rest
of the club sandwich follow: To-
mato, lettuce and mayonaise dreas-
ing; thinsliced cold ham spread
wit mustard, lettuce and mayon-

: sliced Spanish onlon, lettuce,
1 mlyonnn.lle and pimento; two tiny
strips of brofled bacon, lettuce and
mayonnalse; sliced orange, water.
cress and mayonnaise; sliced tart
apple, nuts, lettuce and mayon-
naise; cucumber or green pepper,
pimento, lettuce and mayonnaise.

however, may be made at home from °

When a Girl Marries, Ann Lisle’s Popular Serial

By Ann Lisle,
Whose New r Berials Have
Won a Big, Popular Success.
Copyright, 1831, K Features

: Syndicata,

IFE in my new office was in-
L augurated with ‘a smoothness
that made me almost suspi-
clous. I've never thoughtof myself
as a superstitious person, but the
old adage, “Bad beginning makes
good ending,” played an accom-
paniment to all I did and thought
that first day. My beginning, con-

versely, was almost toe good. -
When I started from the house at
a little aftér 8, Carlotta insisted on
accompanying me to see that every-
thing was in good order and that
the stenographer she was lending me
had arrived in due season. To our
\great astonishment, we found Max
Hoadley ahead of us. With coat off
and sleeves rolled up, he was arrang-
ing furniture and directing the men
who were putting the electric fix-
tures over the desks, which had been
placed where they got the best pos-

sible light.

“Hello, lady!"” cried my self-elected
Janitor. I thought I'd get this all
ship-shape before you strolled in.

4

Maybe In the time it takes you to in-

spect vour own little private sanc-
tum I'll be able to finish this malin
office of yours."

“It's perfectly splendid of you to
take so much interest in my little
venture,” I cried. "I can't begin
to tell you how grateful I am. But
it doesn’'t seem fair that you should
be doing manual labor in my office
when . you've so much mental labor
to do in your own.”

“Oh, that's not worth speaking
about,” ecried Mr. Hoadley jovially.
“I kinda feel a personal interest in
this little place—fatherly, yon
might say. So I'll take it as a
favor If you'll let me finish getting
this room to rights.”

“We're dismissed, Carlotta,” 1
announced banteringly. “Come and
inspect the inner sanctum—the
office of A. L. Harrison Herself."

When we entered my little sanc-
tum, I fairly jumped. Instead of
the simple oak furnishings 1 had

DO YOU KNOW
THAT—

Probably the champion egg-laye:
ameng living beings is the sturgeon.
Wher. {n normal activity the femala
of the specles deposits 70,000,000
eggs in the spawning ground she
pelects, generally In the spring of
the year.

After growing for ten years, the
Japanese cypress, one of the small.
est specimens of the horticultural
world, reaches the size of a golf ball,
The stunting of trees has been made
an art in Japan,

It requires more than a century
for a cedar tree to grow large
enough to yleld a thirty-foot teie-
phone pole. The eucalyptus will af-
tain a larger growth in thirty years,
and lt- wood is quite as durable,

Chess is one of the oldeat of
games, though not nearly as old as
was generally belleved fifty yeacs
ago We can say for certain, how-
ever, that chess existed In Indla In
the seventh century A. D.

b ordered,

there
cablnet, two office
wall table of

chajrse and a
magnificent Cir-
casian walnut. And agalnst the
‘wall was a neat little typewriter
stand with a blg cushioned easy
chair of walnut and leather lurking
invitingly In the background. On
the floor was a thick green carpet

of leafy color and softness.
“What an absurd mistake!” 1
gasped. ““The furniture people
must have confused their deliveries.
They've sent me some one else's or-
der igstead of my own. I'll have to
right away and have it recti-

»

“lt I were you,” remarked Car-

was a desk, fillng 4 lotta, dryly,

|
|
|

promptu man-of-all-work before
speaking tq the furniture people,

“Sit down,” she sald, grimuy.
“Now listen to me, Anna, I've beem
a woman in business, and in busi-
ness of my own. for a long time. .
And I've discovered something your
experience with a dear old fogy
group like the Haldane crowd has
never taught you.  The modern
world is inclined to take a yard
when granted one inch. A woman
who's running an organization of
her own must learn to take a stand
and stick to it. No favors, no fa-
voritism.

“Neither ecan 1,”" were the un-

The Wine of Life

STORY OF AN AMBITIOUS YOUNG SCULPTOR

By Arthur Stringer T

Well-Known Author and Novelist of
Countrywide Reputation.

W OMEN, he remembered, were

frall and flexible, were

more played upon by their
environment, were susceptible to
influences unknown to men. It
was the duty of the weak.
And with Torrie, after all,
it was a matter of weakness, of
surrender to impulse., She did not
differ from other women, except
that she was more vital. Even

Charlotte Kirkner, sheltered and
sensitive, as fine-fibred as women
were made, had betrayed a promise
of outlawry, a potentiality of revoit
from the time worn paths of right.

It was man who sentimentalized
women, who established false stand-
ards towards which they were forced
to strain. That was something he
had Jlearned from the city which
harbored him. And with it he wist-
fully featured the nest of Compro-
mise,

“Then the thing is settled!” It
was the volce of Torrie speaking in
a tone singularly remote and final.
Already she seemed to be accosting
him from beyond a gulf of terrify-
ing dimensions.

“What thing?" he demanded dis-
turbed in spite of himnelf.

“About my going,” was her an-
swer., Already, he fancied, he could
detect ahout her a valedictory alr,
a retrospective and autumnal pen-
siveness which brought a wave of
misery once more surging over him.

“What settled it?"" he asked, way-
wardly impelled to reach out to her
even as he realized that such an
approach would be too vast a sur-
render,

‘““The fact that you're
me,"” was her answer.

‘“Have I ever sald that?"’ he tem-
porized,

“No, but it's made plain enough
by your actions.”

“It is not only my actions that
have bheen open to question,” he
countered,

“Then I ought to go where mine
won't be a source of trouble to you."
was Torrie's retort. It was said with
apparent thoughtlessness, and yet it
came to Storrow barbed with men-
ace. He recalled haphazard imprea-
sions of road companies, impressions
picked up from motion pictures and

tired of

Broadway romances and studio
gonaip,
He rememberad what Chester

Hardy had sald to him about stage
Iife. And the thought of her once
more engulfed in that devastating
environment became unbearable. To
surrender her to such a life seemad
A contradiction of every protection:
al instinct in his being. It seemed.
the end—the end of evervthing.

He crossed the room to the win-
dow and stood staring out.

“IM rather you didn't go,” he sald
in a strained volee, without turning
his head.

She stood watching him, without
changing her position. “Why not?"
she asked.

“I don't want you to go,” he re-
peated, almost brusquely.”

And that was all that came of the

matter at the time, for Torrie, with
the unrelaxed lines of thought still
furrowing her creamy forehead,
made it a point to absent herself
Jrom the studio as soon as she could
withdraw without any seeming
sacrifice of dignity.

Yet the question was brought-up
again, two hours later, when Pannle
Atwell invaded the studio and found
Storrow there, alone in the paling
afternoon light.

“How's things?" she lightly In-
quired as she discarded the white
fox furs which encased her up to
the eyes,

“Tangled up, as things most
always seem to be,” responded Stor
row, anticipating her hdnd reach
for the cigarette box,

“Where's the odalisk?" asked
Pannie, with a glance about the
room.

“What do you mean?"’ demanded
Storrow.

“Where the frau?

“Shopping, I belleve,”
Storrow.

iettin'
cireuit?”

Still again Btorrow did not un-
derstand her.

“Gettin' ready to go out with that
Krassler bunch?"” she saild by way
of exegesis,

“1 hardly think so.”

“She's goln’, ain't she?” demand-
ed Pannie.

“She is not,"” asserted Storrow.

“Odalisk is right,” observed Pan-
nie, under her breath, Then she
blew a smoke-ring, and througn
that blew a smaller one. “Hermie
will throw a fit when he gets hep
to that, He thinks he can smooth
out that play on the rubes ana
bring It back to Broadway a knock-
out. And he intended Torrie to be
the big splash when they hlt this
Hudson levee again."”

“But Torrie wasn't

answered
ready for the grape-vine

the atar of

that production,” contended Stor-
row. "“She dldn't even have the
lead.”

“Of course she didn't, dearie. ™

acknowledged Pannie, “But Krass:
ler was nursin’ her like an elght-
een-inch naval gun. He was keepin'
her tarpaulined down until the
Broadway openin’, and then he waas
goin’' to let her loose and smother
the performance. Huly gee, man,
why do you suppose he was belas-
coin’ ‘round here in private, and
coachin' her under cover, and frer-
tin’ and workin' his ecrazy lttle*
kike heart out If it wasn't t? give
her her Blg Chance?"”
(To Be Continued Monday.)

Copyright, 1820, by Arthur Btrigger, .
Published Arrangement With Inter-
y na Feature Servioa Ine.)

“I'd consult my Iim- 4

- mense makes Rim

usual words I whispered back. “At
least not on general principles. But
this queer Hoadley person has a
faithful dog attitude toward any one
who Is kind to him,. ,His commercial
me as valu-
able. ' But his heart—well, Charlotta,

'did you ever see a léas attractive in-

dividual from a phydcal stand-
point?
"“No,"” returned Charlotta in aston-

ishment. “But what has that to do
with it?"

“l guess you're right,” said Car-
lotta,

“lI know I am,” I replied. “And
now watch me combine discretion
with kindness.”

S0 saying, I led the way to the
outer office. The stenographer from
the Sturges Construction Company
was already busying herself dusting
furniture, filling inkwells and per-
forming the little humdrum tasks
which betoken friendly interest
rather than merely an eye on a sal-
ary.

“You've been splendid about get-
tings things Into shape, so that by
10 o'clock we'll be in running or-
der and ready for business,” 1 said.
“But I'm going te ask one more
thing of you. The furniture people
made a stupld blunder about my
office furnishings. They senlL me
brand-new Circassian walnut in-
stead of the second-hand quartered
oak 1 ordered.

“If T were to f%elephone they'd
probably get more confused than
ever. The furniture place is very
near your office. Would you mind
stepping In on your way downtowh
and making it clear to them that
I want exactly what [ ordered?”

I kept all undusr emphasis out of
my voice and made my expression
as casual as I know how. Yet I
felt there was no wistaking my de-
termination to put the thing down
as a blunder of the furniture people
and a blunder which I Insisted on
having rectified. Max Hoadley's re-
ply amased me.

(To Be Continued Tuesday.)

RICE FLOUR
~ IN BAKING

ICE flour may be used In va-

rious kinds of breads, cakes,

and cookies. Because of the
lack of gluten, rice flour alone is
not suitable for making bread, but
bread of good texture may be made
from mixed wheat and rice flour.
Rice flour is also an excellent sub-
stituté for wheat in waffles and
certain kinds of cookies and cake.

RICE-FLOUR WAFFLES.

1% cups rice flour,

1 teaspoon salt.

3 teaspoons baking powder.

1% cups milk.

3 tablespoons melted fat.

2 egue.

Bift the dry Ingredients together
and add them slowly to the milk,
beaten egg yolka, and melted fat.
Fold in the stitfly beaten whites
and cook the wafflea Iin a hot,
well'greased irog.

: SPONGE CAKE.

2 eggs (yolks and whites beaten
separately.)

% cup sugar.

1 tablespoon hot water.

4 teaspoon salt.

2 teaspoons lemon juice.

1 teaspoon vanilia,

% cup rice flour,

1% teaspoons baking powder.
Combine the Ingredients in the

er in which, thay are listed and

bdke the' cake as
muffin pans.

a loaf or In

ARD times are with us once
aguin, may be for long so-
journing, we have to work
for iron men that once Were ours

for burning. Erstwhile we tossed
them to the wind, with laughter
loud and joll tho\lruww
have to mind and cease that sost of
folly. But, though we work a little
more to fill the yawning larder, that
fact should never make us sore—
hard times will keep us harder! Oh,
when the cash came rolling in, our
waistline went to ng; we had
been sylph-like, lithe and thin ere
tidea of wealth came flowing. But
that was when ‘we used our feet for
errands here and thither; we tod-
dled up and down the street with
pep no work could wither. In later,
plutocratic days we.quit all forms
of working; we left the simpie, home-
ly ways for idleness and shirking.
We dawdled in outr sasy chair, we
wall in our splender; in limou-
sines we took the air and so grew
soft and tender. But now hard
times are on the road, we feel
the pangs of hunger, wa'll hus-
tle up befere that goad until we feel
much younger. Our flabby m
will take on pep to grab the fic
farden; our flabby feet will fall in
step, our flabby mueclies harden.
Hard times stand knocking at the
door and empty Is the larder; we
may grow poorer. than before, but,
joy! we'll soon be harder!

Advzce to the
- Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax. * ,
An Unworthy Love. ¥

MIGS FAIRFAX: | ‘J
1 dm a l!ng\a n-an

"Q In love with a'farried man, ands

I am sure, he is In love with mq
—his actions preve that.he is,

We have been deeply interested’
in each other for the last tour‘
:‘r‘nu We.see each other ever):

< His wife did not kw: this lt-
hir was poing on between us,’
but she knows it new. and-1 ruﬂ-
that there is terrible, Qilrreung,
going on between them.

Miss Fairfax, I am thlnklnq
that this man is deceitful, both
to his wife and to me. 1 feell
that he tells his wife, that he is,
not in love with me,.and Lk know’
that he is.. Please te]l nl what|
to do, as I want to. h K
friendship as long as 1, can. |
Bo A. :

H, no, you don't want to hold,

his friendship. . You want ta
rid yourself ‘of it as soon as ever'
you can You hnmv he isn't;
worthy of any woman's love,
You are misernbie both bhecaus:
of the injustice you are letiing
him do you., .The only way for
you to be hlppr and at peacel

with yourself i 80 do the fair
and decent thing and put him?
rltht out of your life. i,
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When raw cold. winds blow ‘

PRINK”. ¢ L 3 o

Baker's

(:Qcoa, .

It imparts a cheering warmth, valuable:

nutrition and has a most de-!
licious flavor.
of a steaming cup is appetizing’
and attractive.

The very odor_

It is absolutely‘

wnvomem pure and of high grade.

MADE ONLY BY
WALTER BAKER & CO.; LTD.

Enablished 1760
DORCHESTER, MASSACHUSETTS
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